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There was si " v the roOom again—ai
d{,‘_;,. so’emn. hi Hine braoken only
¥ the long-drawn, restless moaning of the
sick man

S?.'il ::'l! down 1 U nrime of life, hl"‘
massive frame« I 15 help-
'l'b": ] th : like a ICE
on tl Lt bed o £33 ~d4 slightly,
furne«l N eI . 15t wilh sutlering,
le 1

He w : y =till. Noti a
movement t & brea 1 ranst ould 1
detected, 1t ; : e | guor of th
jast D W Mg over him

With his | t to the . bending for-
ward over th wly-dyving 1 gloomy
thought, =at "aul Devh His brows were
knitted, Lis ma T Wi t borbed annd his
white, delicate flngers Kept toying restless-
ly with the ends of hils trim mustache
he gazed moodily into the heart of the
smoldering embers

Suddenly, as If he had drawn an inspira-
tion therefrom, he ralsed his head and
glanced round over his shoulder at the still
form on the bed. The averted face, the ab-
gence of all movement, the helpless man-
ner in which the brawny arms and huge
hands lay upon the white coverlet, were
strikingly suggestive of death,

As if fearing that the end had really
come, Devine rose hastily, took the shaded
lJamp from the table and advanced to the

bedside. Bending forward he peered anx-
jously Into the face of the dving man. The
shinlng molsture which glistened upon that
pallld countenance, the leaden hollows un-
der the eyes, I ¢losed eyellds, impressed
the beholder with that mysterlous sense of
awe which one always foels in
of the king of terrors

Devine stretched
lightly upon the oths

“"Hution.”” he sald,
& siumbering }
hear?”

Slowly came round,
slowly were ralsed;
and the dull, glazed cyes, expressive of pro-
longed agony, looked up at the man bend-
ing over the bed. It was a look which might
well have plerced even to a heart steeled
te human suffering, so intense was Its silent
appeal.

But that face
The features, delicate in shape as a4 wom-
an’s, the strongly marked evebrows, the
slight, sflky mustache—above all, the cold,
gray eyes, so pitlless, so calmly obgervant,
seemed to constitute a sight which the dy-
Ing man would willingly have shut out.
And yet he was compelled to look: there
Was a power in that steady gaze fixed upon
him which he was unable to resist.

For a few brief the
regarded each other in sllence. Brought
thus into contact, the contrast be-
tween them was striking: the one slim, re-
fined, intellectual; the other a great, beard-
ed giant, In whom the physical clearly pre-
dominated.

Devine was the first to break the painful
silence.

“Hutton,” he said, with slow emphasis,
“your time is short. You are already at
death’s door.”

“I know It.”

“o you still refuse to speak?"”,

“*I do.”

“Will you dle with this thing on your
mwind? Will you carry the secret to the
Brave?”

“I will.”

“You shall not!"

They were rapped out, those three words,
with a force and energy which seemed 1o

startle and alarm the sufferer. The sharp,
incisive tones, the stern resolve, evidently
struck home. There was shrinking terror
in the dying man’'s look, as If he was sud-
denly confronted by some new and unex-

pected danger, which he was powerless to
avert

“Leave me!" he pleaded, turning away
his head again. “Let me dle in peace!"

“WNot tll you have spoken,” retorted the
other, with fixed determination. *“I have
striven to show you why this thing should
be revealed to me; I have endeavored to
persuade, to coax, to draw the information
out of you by every means in my power,
Eut yon refused to speak; you maintained
an obstinate, mulish silence in spite of all
I could say. And now I tell you, Philip
Hutton, that you must and shall speak.
1 will drag the secret from you: I will—"

Breaking oft suddenly he stepped across
Quickly to the table, and replaced the lamp
upon it. Then, as If firmly bent upon ac-
complishing his purpose regardless of the
eonsequences, he réturned to the bedside.

With folded arms, bent head, and con-
trac*ed brows, he stood there—his eyes
steadily fixed upon the sufferer. He seemed
to bring all his faculties to bear upon the
task of breaking down that obstinate re-
serve, the intense, concentrated force of
will, the power which emanates from a
mind that knows no wavering could almost
be felt in the room. Hutton writhed under
it, covered his face with hand anl
ralsed the other on high, as If to ward off
some impending danger.

“1 will know the truth,” came from De-
vine, in cold, merciless tones. “'I am walit-
ing here. Speak!"”

As If suddenly stricken down by some un-
#een power, the extended hand dropped on
the bed. Hutton groaned, more in anguish
of mind than bodily pain, dragged himself
further away, and seemed striving to shake
off that power which had laid its hold upon
him—that subtle, compelling  influence
wWhich was fast enthralling his spirit.

“You rack—you torture me!” he moaned,
raising his haggard eyes again to that cold,
Impassive face. "Have you no pity?”

“Speak!"

But the dying man's lips remained sealed.
He rolled his head helplessly from side to
gide, as if seeking to escape from that over-
powering will-force which was mastering
him.

Devine bent forward and watched the
struggle with pitiless inte He saw
that the other was gradually giving way,
that resistance would at an end.
In another minute this man's mind
would be open to him; and from its depths,
where it had lain concealed, he would drag
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that secret.

The crizis came at last. One final effort
to frete himself from that magnetic power,
and Hutton appeared to give in With a

deep breath he turned suddenly toward his
tormentor.

“Be it 20! he sald, as If he had made up
hi= mind to speak You shall
shall know all. Come closer

At last! A gleam of triumph flashed from

hear—you

Pevine's eyes, and his [ace betraved an in-
tense eagernes2 a= he leaned forward over
the bed. Absorbed in the thoucht of what
was coming, he did not notice the strange
Jook which Hulton bent upon him.

“*Cloger—cioser stil

He lowered his head still more, until his
eAr was almost on a4 level with the other's
lips. He walted—iistened breathlessly for
the first faltering words In another mo-
ment—

“Ah"

CHAFPTER II.

It leaped from him, that “Ah'* like the
ery of a man stricken to the heart. For
suddenly, without warning of any sort,

Hutton's arms shot up, and the next mo-
ment bis long, bony Hugers had closed cone
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vulsively around Devine's throat. With a
hoarse, worrying sound, a!most llke the
snarl of a wiild beast, he put one final
gtrain upon thos=e terrihle museles of his
in order to crush the life out of his tor-
menting flend. who had goaded him be-
yond endurance

As o Devine, the attack was so startling,
80 unexpected rh . iden turning ol
' the tables as it wer that It swept away
every atom of e, and left him limp,
helpless, appalled 'hen as he began (o re-
alize that the grasp of death was upon
him a ghastiy, chilling fear sprang up
within him, a he gaye vent to stifed,
choking sercam, that ended in a gasp and

a gurgle.

With starting eveballs, his face mottled
livid he 4
those sinewy wrists. In vain he struggled,
to rele himsell from

was held as in a vise;

with patches, tore furtiously

in valn attempted 15e
that {ron grip. He

those firmly-locked fingerg would never re-

lax as long as lfe lasted.
There was something grim and terrible in
that silent death-struggle. 1If anyone had

glanced into the room, they might possibly
have falled to realize the true signlficance
of thiat scene at first slght., An oceasional

Jerk or sway of the figure bending over the
bed, a gasp or a rasping breath alone re-
vealed the deadly nature of it

With a last frantie effort to free him-
self, Devine collapsed, He lurched for-
ward and fell prone acrnss Hutton's body,
lving there like a dead weight. Almost
at the some moment, In accents of pained
surprise, a cry came from the door.

“Philip!"™

It was a woman's voice, Alarm, reproach,
grief, were mingled in that single cry.

Falling so suddenly and sharply
Hutton's ears, it seemed to quell the vio-
lence of his passion, to bring him to him-
gelf again. His hold relaxed, a sharp
spasm passed through his frame, and he
turned his wasted, bloodless face towards

In

upon

the door with an eager, longing look.
an instant the girl was at his side,

“Philip, what is the meaning of this?"
she asked, glancing in alarm f{rom one to
the other.

His lips moved as if he sought to frame
a2 reply, but nothing save a quick panting
and gasping came from them. He was
exhausted—prostrated. Now that the force
and heat of his passion had died out, his
strength was at a low ebb.

But he kept his eyes fixed upon that
anxious face-his sister's face—as if striv«

Iing to convey by a look what his tongue
refused to utter, Tenderly she bent over
kim, and with gentle, soothing touch

pushed back the matted hair from his damp
forehead.

Like a man awakening from a dream, or
rather from some hideous nightmare, De-
vie rose slowly. He clutched at his throat,
a= If he still felt the pressure of those ter-
rible fingers, staggered away from the bed,
and went reeling back against the wall.
FPropped up there, panting like a spent
hound, he gazed around him with wild, roll-
ing eveg. With one soft hand locked af-
fectlonotely in her brother’'s huge palm,
the girl faced round and confronted him.
The look of scorn and contempt which she
fixed upon him, the curl of her lip and her
deflant attitude, struck far deeper to the
soul of the man before her than any words
could have done.

Ralsing her hand, she pointed authorita-
tively towards the door. “Go!" she said.
And Devine, with hanging head, the livid
finger marks still showing eclearly upon
his white throat, tottered from the room.

When he was gone the girl turned to the
sufferer again. He lay with his eyes closed
and hi= massive chest rising and falling
at lengthy intervals, as the labored breath
came and went. Presently he opened his
eves with a start and looked up at her.
The recent scene seemed to be still vividly
present to his mind.

“Is he gone?’ he asked, feebly.

“Yea, dear,” she murmured, soothingly.
“Think no more of him. He shall not
trouble you again.”

“You do not know him,’
with a gloomy shake of nis head.
a flend—a cruel, heartless flend.”

“Why does he come here so often?”

“To badger—to plague me. Nothing will
turn him from his purpose; he s as cold
and hard as steel. To-night he pressed me
bevond endurance, and 1 triea to Kill him."

*“Oh, Philip!”

“I did, Mary, and I will tell you why.
Give me something to drink, my girl; my
throat is parched.”

She brought him a cooling draught and
supported his head while he gulped it down

.

he answered,
“He is

eagerly,

“That's better,”” he said, as he lay back
agaun. “Now, listen, Mary, for my time
is short.

“You know I have been more or less of
A Sscapegrace, a ne'er-do-well, a regular
rolling stone if ever there was one. 1 have

drifted about the world llke a cork on the
sea—there’'s scarcely a corner of it that I

haven't set foot in—until malarial fever
laid me by the heels and 1 came back to
England the wreck you saw when you
hunted me up here in this room by the
docks.

“Well, in those wanderings of mine I
lighted upon a secret—a strange secret—
which I have never revealed to a human
sous. This man Devine, whom 1 had the

i1l lueck to fall in with on the vovage home,
has moved heaven and earth to try and
worry it out of me, but I refused to give it
up. To you alone I will tell it.”

He raised one of his great arms, placed
it around her neck and drew her head down
to his. In that position, and scarcely speak-
ing above a whisper, he unfolded her his
story.

Mary sat with him the greater part of
the evening, for somehow, in his great heip-
lessness, he seemed cling to her. At
times he dozed, only to wake with a start
and an inarticulate exclamation. But the
frown vanished from his brow and he
heaved a deep sigh of contentment when
his eves rested upon her,

At last she rose, smoothed the rumpled
bedclothes, kissed him on the fore-
head and moved towards the Just
as she reached it she glanced back at him
with a smile. His eyes were following her,
and the last words he uttered—the last she
was aestined to near from him on earth—
were

“The scroll!

o

molst
door,

Don’'t forget the scroll!™

CHAFPTER 111
A vast burning plain, where that
curious miasma of heat danced and quiv-
within few feet of the parched
ground, where the intense glare scorched
the eves, and the sky overhead was like a
glowin~ vault!

Away in front, a good distance off vet,
there was a welcome break in
tony of this dreary waste, Off there, the
ground from the plain,
rising In a long and gradual incline, a mile
or twa in extent. Winding up it like a
thread was a mule track—it could scarcely
be called a road—which led to the regions
in the far interior; those strange, unknown
regions where the ancient Aztec and Toltee
races once flourished, and where they per-
formed thelr mystic rites to the gods of the
alr.

The sun had gone down, and the scorch-
ing heat of the day was over, when the lit-

mexico!

ered o

the mono-

swelled upwards

L

PSSPt 't!e company of 3jaded travelers reached

the suminit of this long incline, where they

purposed camping for the night.
Th!-_\' were a .‘g.']j{f.'";b{ trio, this little band
who weres pushing on towards the great un-

known that lay bevond. At the head of
such an expedition one would naturally ex-
pect to find a bronzed and beared explorer,
inureqg to hardships and perils. But in this
case the leader was a giri—an English giri! |
She was standing apart ¢« h nigh
grouna here, apparently lost in contem-
plating the pro 154 her i w
i prospect it w he dreary, barren plain
had con te 1: and av in front, In
P 1 13 \ LS ¢ a beauriiul,
A ¢l Oty X ountry o Al
< s, of ris nd forest ] (P tl
tan . the tapering peaks of a

Nt 1 3 8

I'he biue haz of evening was over all;
that m haze which supervenes for a
Lirief space I tropical climes aflter the
great heat of the day. It seemed to lend
i strange, wvizjo ] enchantmoeont to the
on trausform, to spiritualize it. Un-
der its spell, the purple peaks in the dis-
tance looked like the minarets of some
great temple raised to strange gods

At the glrl's feet, stretched across the
path, was a huge Englich mastiff, a great,
globbering, faithful brute. with the heart
of a llon. His massive head was reclining
upon his outstretched paws; if he raised
It at all, it was only to turn blondshot eyes
upon the girl, as if to assure himself that
all was well with her. The lights and
shades, the glorious panorama in front,

were pnothing 1o him. He was there to look

after his mistress —that was all.
Of the two men who constituted the
yYoung lady's companions-—or, more proper-

ly speaking, attendants—one had come out
with her from England., His name was
Robert Blake. A big. muscular Irishman,
very ready with those heavy fAsts of his
when he was roused, all the ehivalrous in-
stinets of his race lay in that honest heart
of his. He devoted his mistress,
having known her from a child, and hold-
ing a long record of faithful service in her
family. With twa such championg at her
side, Blake and the mastiff—well, the man
who offered to molest her might just as
well have sought some readier form of sui-
cide,

The remaining
counted for little,

was io

member of the party

He was a half caste,
Pedro by name, whose buslness It was
look after the mules—cranky, viclous
brutes, that monopolized all his time.

Mary Hutton—for it
watching the strangely absorbing scene be-
her., the quick transformatlon of dav
Into night, until darkness blotted out the
view. Even then she did not turn away.,
Her thoughts were ever on ahead, straining
towards the region beyond that range of
hills In the distance. They never turned
back; what lay behind was done with: that
which was yet to come alone occupied her
mind.

And yet it might have been well if her
attention had not been entirely fixed
upon the goal in view. It might have been
well {f she, or even Blake, had noticed that
thin wreath of smoke which night
after night away on the skyline behind
them, or caught a glimpse of the two dark-
moving specks, scarcely dlscernible at the
distance, which showed up at times on the
far-off horizon, ever following in their
wake,

Blake, who had been busy over the fire
with kettles and pots, had just finished his
preparations for supper when Mary Hutton
strolled up, followed by the mastiff. She
seated herself silently on one of the mule
bales, with the dog at her feet, and com-
menced to eat.

When the meal was over §he took out a
curious-looking scroll, eomposed of some
substance resembling parchment, and, hold-
ing it down to the firelight, brooded over
it long and earnestly. One side was cov-
ered with strange and unknown characters:
on the other a rough chart or map had been
scrawled.

At the opposite side of the fire. the light
beating upon his strong face and powerful
frame, sat Robert Blake. He, too, was
deep In thought; so absorbed, indeed, that
hée was blissfully unconscious of the fact
that his pipe had gone out. The intense,
brooding sllence was only broken by the
sputtering of the green wood or the regu-
lar breathing of Pedro, the muleteer, who
was sleeping the sleep of the just hard by.

“Two days more,” continued the girl, gaz-
Ing thoughtfully down into the fire. “Only
two days, and then—"" She broke off sud-
denly, and, glancing across at her silent
companion, added: *We haven't much fur-
ther to go, Robert.”

“Yes, miss,”” he answered, absently.

“It was somewhere on that dreadful plain
out there,” she went on, gazing round into
the black void behind them, “that my
brother Philip fell in with the dying Eng-
lishman who told him the story, and gave
him this scroll. Phiiip himself was too
i, poor fellow, to push further on just

then; It was as much as he could do to
reach the nearest town alive.

T

was she—satood

fore

50

rose

He thought
that a voyage home might set him up, and
was full of the idea of coming back here

when he had regained his strength, But
it was not to be. Poor Philip!”
“There was someone who tried

to get
the secret out of him, wasn't there, miss?"
asked Blake, waking up.

“There a man called Deline, or De-
vine, or some such name. He gave my poor
brother no Even at last,
when Philip lay at death's door, and com-
pletely at his mercy, he sought to over-
come him by hypnotism, or something of
that kind."

“The rascal!” muttered Blake through his
clenched teeth.

“Fhilip got him by the throat, and would
undoubtedly have strangled him if I had
not come in just then. I saw no more
of the man after that., But, do you know,
Robert,” she added thoughtfully, “l have
sometimes wondered whether he was mere-
ly Keeping in the background, and watch-
inrg me from a distance; suspecting,
haps, that my brother had told me
that was in his mind before he died. He
may have followed us secretly from Eng-
land; he may eéven now be on our track.”

“Don’t let that worry vyou, miss.," re.
plied Blake, as he rose and shook the ashes
out of his pipe. *“If he ever comes within
reach of me, he may find that the job
which Mr. Phillp undertook won't be left
untinished a second time."

was:

peace. the very

per-
all

Two days later they arrived at the foot
of the mountain range, which they had
seen from a distance, and pitched their

camp on the shelving ground at the bass
of the nearest hill. 1t was a wild,
Above them, in all their
grandeur, towered those rocky
whose ‘cones seemed to pierce
And here, tucked
thi= mountain region,
sought, the goal
=0 far to reach.

romantic
solitary
heights,
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heavens,

in

place they

had come
Barly next morning they commenced the

their way up through a

hills. Ly

where

ascent, winding
cleft between two noon
they had reached the summit of the ridge
the girl, who had pushed

steep

in front; and here
on ahead, drew up with a cry that brouglt
Blake quickly to her
Before them, some few miles away, rose
another lofty peak, the three hills forming
a sort of gigantic triangle. In the center
was a4 vast, saucer-shaped hollow, so regu-
lar in outline that it almost seemed as i€ it
had Wen fashioned by the Titans of old.
Th+ surface of this hollow presented a
singulur appearance. It was broken and
unever ; sunken here, bulging up there, as
level as a croquet-ground yonder. Huge
Staulty blocks, columns suapped off short

SlucC.

|

nt. and fallen obelisks were lying
about like wreckage upon the sea. At wide
Intervals one of these great monaoliths WaSs
still to be in an upright position,

sipnding erect amidst the general ruin like

base,

seen

some ghostly sentinel keeping watch and
ward over the dead. They stooa so Tar
arart, and the area covered was o Im-
mense, that those in the distance looked

rfed in comparison with others near at

hand
What is it. miss asked Blake, in a
= 1 I, almost awed), volce., “What place
t, in name of all that's wonderful?"”’
The | the Aztecs!" she replied.

“You don't say so, miss!” exclaimed her

v wh | however, the expla-
tion had com | no very clear or tan-
gihli 3
=Tl has 1 *» been a tradition that
such a city existed in the middle ages,
when th A = were at the helght of their
DEWeT he went o “Years before Cao-
imbus i % 1 America, which then,
'.H, i iy rations afterwards, was sup-
posed o be a land of untutored savages, a
zreat race flourished herve, a people whose
cities vied with those of the East. This

was one of thelir chief towns., The =ite of it

has long been lost, and, indeed, many an-
tiquarians believed that the story concern-
ing it was a myth. That Englishman,

whom my brother found dying on the plain
discovered it. He intended or-
with a view 10 ex-

back there,
ganlzing an expedition
ploring it, but died on his way down to tha

coast.

“It would be worth exploring, too, I dare-
gay, miss,”" remarked Blake, glancing
around him with growing interest. cd I

locoks the sort of place where those ancient
ornaments and queer old bowls vou =ee in
museums are found. I shouldn’t be sur-
prised if there was a fine hall to be made
by rummaging about.™

“Ah! vou will soon be able to judge of
that,”” she saild, with a laugh. “Come!"”

They picked their way on foot through
the erumbling ruins, Pedro following with
the Before them, far out In the
center of the hollow, the jagged stumps
of a number of columns caught their eve,
and towards this spot they directad their
On reaching it, Miss Hutton pro-
to examine the ruin with all the

ardor of an explordr.
“This must have been a temple,

mules.

SLeps,

coeded

I fancy,”
she sald. “Ah! here is a flight of stone

gleps, leading down into some subterran-
ecus chamber., lLet us se¢e what there is
below.”

She descended the steps, followed by

Blake and the dog, Pedro remaining in the
background with the mules, Strong-minded,
fearless as she was, her heart beat with a
scrt of nameless awe 48 she ventured down
out of the sunlight, down Into this sanclu-
ary of dead ages.

On reaching the bottom they found them-
selves In a huge, circular vault, from whicn
four lateral passages branched off. In tha
center stood a raised structure, closely re-
sembling an altar, which seemed to be in a
wonderful state of preservation.

Though the light which flitered down
from above was feeble éncugh, it sufficed

te reveal the full extent of this singular
underground chamber., As they proceeded
tv make a round of it, Blake, who had

stepped up close to the =lde, uttered an ex-
clamation of startied wonder.

“Look, mdss, look!” he said, pointing to a
little niche in the wall.

There, in that recess, was a carved fm-
age—an idol, apparently—some six inches
in height. In its hand was a wand, or

sceptre, the tip of which consisted of an
enormous emerald, while above its head
the niche was draped with chains of curi-
ous filigree work.

“Ah, yes,” said the girl, coming across to
his slde. “You will find many such nooks
as this, Robert, unless I am greatly mis-
token., I should mnot be surprised If the
wall all the way around was lined with
them. Well, vou see we were not long in
discovering the haul you spoke of, and
must set about removing it at once.”

Blake, who required no second bidding,
stuffed the idol unceremoniously into his
capacious pocket, the chains quickly disap-
pearing in the game manner. Further on
they discovered a simllar recess, to which
he immediately turned his attention.

He was in the act of despolling it of Its
contents, when his hand was arrested by
a plercing shriek which rang out some-

where overhead. The next minute the open-
ing leading to the vault was darkened by

a shadow, and two men came clattering
down the stone steps.

One glance at the foremost seemed to
carry Mary Hutton back with a rush to
that night when she had witnessed the ter-
rible struggle in her brother's room. It was
Paul Devine!l

CHAPTER 1IV.

Blake, who had grabbed the mastiff, and
wae holding him back by main foree,
lcoked a question at his mistress. A nod
of her head, and the dog would have been
loosed. Devine saw the look, and was
quick to interpret its meaning.

“Keep that brute back!" he cried, pro-
ducing a revolver, "or I'll make short work
him. So, Miss Hutton,”” he went on,
turning to the girl, “you see—"

He stopped short; something in her face
checked the words on higs lips. She was
not heeding him—not even looking at him.
Her eyves were fixed in a wild, startled stare
at something in the background—something
close behind him.

He whisked round sharply, but as he did
s0 4 most appalling yell rang through the
and out from one of the passages
a shrieking, jabbering mob. They
Indians—swarthy, repulsive-looking
Indians—clad, for the most part, in long
like priestg’ vestments. In an in-
stant they had surrounded Devine and his
companion and overpowered them, despite
thelr struggles.

Blake loosed the dog and sprang in front
of Miss Hutton.

“Up the steps, miss!'" he shouted, as the
Indians rushed upon them, like so many
velling fiends. *'Quick! For heaven's sake!”

She darted in that direction, but at the
same moment one of the savages bounded
forward to intercept her. He had almost
reached her—his hand was stretched out
to scize her—when, with a savage growl,
the mastiff was upon him. Down they
went with a crash, the man and the dog,
writhing and struggling together on the
floor. But it was not for long: there was
& rush to the spot, and half a dozen long
knives were buried In the faithful crea-
ture’'s body.

Blake, whose mighty fists had been going
like sledge hammers, doing terrible execu-
tion among the swarthy crew that pressed
upon him, threw & quick glance over his
shoulder, Seeing that his mistress had
made good her escape, he fought his way
back, step by step, to the foot of the stairs;
then, as the yelling crowd hung back for
a moment, he turned and darted up to the
top.

There he paused and faced round again.
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A glance had shown him that Pedro was
hurt—it was his shriek which they had
heard and that sameé ery had probably
brought the Indlans from their lair., ‘they
afterwards learned that the two men, De-
vine and his companion, had stolen uporn

him unawares, and one of tham had struck
him down just as he became aware of their
presence.

Miss Hutton was assisting the poor fellow
into tne saddle, Having done she
mounted herself, and they went
across the hollow.

Biake still held the steps. Below him,
down there In the gloom, he could see the

swarthy faces, the gleauning savage eyes of
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his enemies. But none, not even the bold-
est of them, dared venture within range of
those terrible fists again.

Not until his two companions were clear
of the hollow did he quit his post. Then he
made a bolt for hig horse, sprang into the
saddle and dashed away after them. The
sumpter mules were left behind; if they es-
caped with their lives they might consider
themselves fortunate.

The Indians at first made no attempt at
pursuit, though the horses of Devine and
his companion, as well as the mules, were
standing ready for them. But just as
Blake caught up to the two others, who
were waiting for him at the edge of the hol-
low, a hideous clamor, a chorus of flendial
vells came across them from the temple.

*“*Ah!" ecried the girl, with a shudder,
“they are killing those two unfortunate
men. It Is awful!”

“No, miss,” replied Blake, glancing back
towards the spot; “l don't think that's it.
Look! The whole crew are tumbling up and
making for the mules. They're coming
after us. We'll have to show them a clean
pair of heels, and be mighty quick
about it."”

“It Is the idol!" she cried, suddenly.
“They have just discovered their loss and
will follow us to the ends of the earth in
order to recover it. Throw it away, Rob-
ert.”

But Blake was little disposed to comply.

It took some pressure on Miss Hutton's
part to induce him to discard the booty.
Before doing so, however, he slyly

wrenched off the magnificent emerald which
formed the tip of the scepter and stowed it
away in his pocket. Then they started off
and clattered down the cleft between the
hills at breakneck speed,

For two or three days they pushed rap-
idly on until they had left the hollow in the
hills far behind, and were out on the deso-
late plain once more. Here, when it became
evident that they were not followed, Miss
Hutton began to breathe freely again.
Whether the Indians had recovered their
cherished idol, and relinquished the pur-
suit, she was never able to tell.

That night, when they had camped, she
remained for a long time plunged in pro-
found and gloomy thought. “I cannot help
thinking,” she gald, at length, glancing
across at Blake, “of the awful fate which
must have awaited those two unfortunate
men whom we left in the hands of the In-
dians.”

“What do you think happened to them,
Miss?" he asked.’

“Well,”” she replied, *it is evident to me
that the heathenish religion of the ancient
Aztecs, with all its barbarous rites, is still
practiced in the ruing of that temple. Those
Indians were priests, who, with their at-
tendants, probably live in underground

cells, like some monks of the present day.
And,”” she added, with a shudder, *"in olden

times they were wont to appeiase the gods
of the air, whom they worshipped by hu-

man sacrifices. What if it should be so
stil"”

There was silence. Blake did not answer,
Even he felt a cold shudder run through
him when he thought of those two helpless
captives.

Whatever may have been their fate, De-
vine and his companion were never heard of

afterwards.

* . L L L ] L

That magnificent emerald which Miss
Hutton sometimes wears has aroused con-
siderable curiosity among ner friends. More
than once she has declined to relate ite his-
tory, or explain how it fell into her hands.
Her experiences In the lost city of the Az-
tecs, strange as they had been, were not
such as she cared to dwell upon.

Christian Science Cures.

T. Jay Hudson, in Everybody's Magazine.

Among the number of causes which unite
to swell the ranks of Christlan Science
there is one which seems to be of almost
universal application, and that is the as-
tounding lack of the power of logical in-
duction in prhnitive minds, Thus, the
founder's book iterates and reiterates Laat
her theories are demonstrated by facts of
everv-day experience. What facts? Why,
the fact that people who believe in her
theories are healed by other people who
believe in her theories. This is reinforced
by the Scripture quotation: "By their fruits
yvou shall know them.'” This i the =um
total of the inductive logic of Christian
Seience. 1 have said that it is the logic of
primitive minds. Thus the American sav-
age. whose theory of disease is that the
patient is beset by evil spirts, effects his
cures by frightening away said evil spirits
by means of hideous noises and a diabolical
make-up. The best authorities tell us that
the Indiana medicine man’s record of cures
equdls that of the M. D= of the C. S. s,
Doubtless the savage regards this as de-
monstrative of the correctness of his
theory: and the Christian Science logican
must admit it, for “by thelr fruits ye shall

know them."

Our Language.

Christian Endeavor World.

One of the difficulties attending the ac-
quirement of the English language by for-
eigners Is well fllustrated by the following
sentence, which contains seven “"”ll'(_'l." of
the same pronunciation, used consecutively,
some of the words being repetitions, al-
though used in different senses: One Mr.
Wright, while talking with his friend
Brown, makes the assertion that he can
write correctly any word that Brown may
glve him to spell, whereupon Brown sclects
thea word “rite,”” a ceremony, and, giving
his friend Wright a pencil and a piece of
paper, says to him: "Are you ready to
write. Wright? Wright ‘rite’ right, Wright!
Right on this pléece of paper.” The follow-
ing proposition might also prove somewhat
confusing Kverv physiclan In his prac-
tice should practice patience with nis pa-
tiants,

At Home.

Leave him here In the fresh greening grasses and
trees,

thas symbaols
these—

The saintly white Illies and blossoms he keeps
In endless caress as he breathlessly sleeps,

of love, and the solace of

And

The tears of our e¢yes wrong the scene of his

For I;:—E‘nk)"s at its clearcst—the sun's at its

The T::t_t; at its greenest—its wild bud-and-

At Ill;‘nlu:zleetcst—and swectest Its honeyed per-

Humgrmﬁdmaf Leave him here in his lordly
eatatle,

And with never a lear as we turn from the gate!
-~james Whitcomb Rliley.
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Beautiful line of fine Chinaware and
(Glassware. Makes from all the promi=
nent European manufactures.

Sterling silver goods.
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in Silver

§ good values and styles
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: Clocks from $3.00 to $50.00 each.
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CGUT OF TI:E ORDINARY.
Nearly all of the sharp edged tools used

In Mexico from gimlets to swords and

sabers are purchased in this country.

Last year Russia exported to England
butter to the value of about £1,0600,000 sterl-
ing, while Denmark sold England £8,000,000
worth.

The biggest pumps ever used were made
to pump out l.ake Haarlem, in Holland.

They pumped 400,000 tons daily for eleven
YEears,

A very moderate estimate for the an-
tiquity of man, according to recent investi-

gations of a French seclentist, is 238000
years.,

The Russian minister of the interior has
sent a circular to all printing offices and
libraries, prohibiting the sale of Tolstol's

new book entitled ‘It Costs Too Much.”

Manila's population is found to be 244,732,
which gives it a place next below that of
Newark, N. J., or seventeenth from the
top in the list of cities of the United States,

The Paraguay river, so called from the
republic of the same name on its banks,
is 1,800 miles in length. At points in its
lorwder course it is from five to fifteen miles
wide,

The average age of man has been in-
creased seven and a half years in the last
century, and at that rate the average

length of human life will be about 110 years
in ten centuries,

There is but a emall demand in Eng-
land for books ad periodicals compared with

the United States, which, coincident with

its material progress, is now the book mar-
ket of the world.

Ex-Governor Morrill, of Kansas, owns
what is said to be the largest apple orchard
in the world. When work now in progress
shall have been completed the orchard will
contain 64,000 trees,

Denmark started last century as the poor-
est country, per head of population, In Eu-
rope; it ended as one of the richest. And it
has to thank Its land system and dairy
system for the fact.

Phosphate comes largely from Florida,
Tennessee and South Carolina, and by the
fmproved process now in use makes the
best [fertilizer. The potash used comes
principally from Germany.

More than one-fifth of the population of
New York is emgloyed in her common
schools, either as pupils or teachers. The
total enrcliment of pupils is 1209574, and

their teachers number 34,000,

Agricultural statistics show that the
average vield of wheat per acre in the
United States is a little less than thirteen

bushels. and that of Indlan corn a little

lesg than twenty-seven bushels.

Mexlco Is the largest of the Latin-Ameri-
can countries except Brazil, and it is a
much more prosperous country than Brazll
Mexico's population ig in the neighborhood
of 14,000,000, while Brazil's is about 15,000,000,

The total amount of land in the Phil-
iprine islands is approximately 73,345,415
acres, Of this amount it is estimated that
about 4,940,000 acres are owned by individ-
auls, leaving in public lands 65406415, The
religious orders own about 400,00 acres.

The census returns show that Marseilles
is now the second city of France, with a
ropulation of 454769, which is an Increase
of 47.425 since 1896, Lyons, on the other
hand, has decreased in population by 12,860
during the same period, and nocw has only
453,145 Inhabitants,

The whole of the population of the wvil-
lage of Sologna, In Italy, Including the
public officials, is about to emigrate to the
Argentine and to continue the community
in exactly the same manner in that coun-
try under the name of New Sologna. Not
one single Iindividual will remain behind.

In less than twenty years Engiand has
fallen from from first place in the produc-
tion of Iron and steel to third, America and
Germany now leading in the order named.
America's increase in production from 1888
to 1499 was =ix times greater thaw that of
England’s, while Germany was four times
greater.

The driest place on the earth i= the little
town of Pavta, on the coast of Peru; where
seven vears is the average interval be-
tween two rains, In old times the water
suppy of Payta was brought down from
the mountains every night by a herd of lit-
tle donkeys, who returned in the cool of the
evening.

Mrs, Orrington Williams, of Madison, Me.,
has a bottle of preserved strawberries
which she put up about (wenty-five years
ago. The berries look to be In as good con-
dition as when put up. They were plckod
in the fall, the 2d day of October. It was
a very warm fall and the strawberry plants
produced a second erop.

The human body, it has been found, I=
shortar at night than In tha morning, due to
the welght of the body compressing the In
tervertebral cartileges. During sleep or
while in & recumbent position, the pressure
being removed, thelr natural elasticity en-
ables them to resume their normal size,
consequently the height of an individual
will vary from three-eighths to half an inch
between morning and night.

In the rural districts of France every pu-
pil, boy or girl, takes to school In the morn-
ing a handful of vegetables and puts them
in a large pan of water. They are washed
by one of the older pupils, who take turns
at performing this duty, Then the vege-
tables are placed In a Kettle with water and
u plece of pork, and are cooked while the
lessons are golng on. At 11:% o'clock each

member of the co-operative assoclation has

37 South Meridian Street.
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a bowl of hot soup. To cover the cost of
fuel and meat those puplls who can afford
it pay from 2 to 4 sous a wonth.

The idea prevuils that “skyscrapers” are
of modern American origin, but ofessor
Lanciani declares that in anclent Rome, a8
early as the time of Augustus, buildings
ten or twelve stories high were common.
Later they are belleved to have been much
higher, rivaling our most modern apartmen$
buildings In size and height. it is well
known that at Constantinople the Emperor
Constantine found s view of the water cut
off by the skyscrapers erected between his
palace and the water front, though he had

placed his palace on high mund“
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How One of Them Was Treated by

Washington Barbarians.
L. A. Coolidge, in Alnslee’s.

There had been Chinese ministers befors
—all of them men of good abillty; all ol
them men of high standing at home, and
all of them so little In touch with the af«
fairs of the country to which th were
accredited, that they were regarded popu-
larly as objects of curiosity—it is to be
feared, sometimes as objects of derision by
the unthinking. The fArst of the lst, C
Lan Pin, was accredited to the Unite
States in the administration of President
Hayes, and then followed., In success)
Cheng Tsao Ju, Chang Yen Hoon, Ts
Kwo Yin and Yang Yu. So far as the pub-
lic was concerned, one of these geltlemen
was the same as another. Few, except the
clerks in the State Department, could re-
member one of them without consuiting
the record. It was knoww In a general way
that there was a Chinese legation in Wash-
ington, that there was & minister, presumasa-
bly & heathen, that he had attendants pate
terned after himself, that their ways were

not our ways, and that their d was nog
our God. ne of the earlier In the lsi—
which one does not matter now-—rashly

thought to enter into the social life of the
capital, and gave & reception. Invitatlims
were {ssued, all in due form. Preparations
were made on a generous and hospitable
stale, and when the night came the well-
bred Christians of Washington poured dowmn
on the old Stewart Castle which was then
occupied as the legation, and swarmed over
it ke an unizmed horde of Boxers. Some
came by invitztion, more without. Thep
erusghed and crowded through the rooms}
they battered the furniture; they auwmlllh‘
the supper tables in columns and squares,
sejzed the champagne bottles from the
hands of the helpless walters, smashed
the necks of the boltles to gel at the wine
more quickly, and altogether showed asg
little consideration for their host as if he
had been a freak in 4 museum. They did
not mean to be rude, and many of them
were heartily ashamed of themselves aflte
erward; but for years it never occurred 19
most people that the minister from Ching
should be treated with as distinguished cone
sideration as the representative of any)
viner power,

INSECT PESTS.

A Combination of Scientists Banded
Together to Destroy Them,

Dr. L. O. Howard, in Everybody's Magae
zine.

Persons officlally engaged in scarching fop
remedies for injurlous insects all over the
world have banded themselves together In &
gsoclety known as the Assoclation of Eco=
nomic Entomologists. They are constantip
interchanging {deas regarding the destrucs
tion of Insects, and at present active moves
mente are on foot in this direction of intere
changing beneficial Insects. Entomologists
in Europe will try the coming summer (o
send to the United States living specimens
of a tree-inhabiting bestle which sats the
caterpillar of the gipsy moth, and which
will undoubtedly also eat the caterpiliar so
common upon the shade troes of our prine
cipal Eastern cities, which is known as the
Tussock moth caterpiliar. An entomologisg
from the United States, Mr. C. .. Mariatt,
has started for Japan, China and Java fop
the purpose of trying to find the original
home of the famous San Jose scale—an ine
sect which has been doing enormous dame
age to the apple, pear, peach and pium ore
chards of the United States—and if he finds
the original home of this scale it s hoped
that some natural enemy or parasite wil}
be discovered which can be Introduced inte
the United States to the advantage of oup
frult growers. Professor Berlese, of Italy,
and Dr. Reh, of Germany, will attempt the
introduction into Europe of some of the
parasites of Injurioux insects which accup
in the United States, and particclarly those
of the woolly root-louse of the apple, know

in Europe as the “American blight” —one
the few injurious ins¢cts which probably
went to FEurope from this country, andg

which In the United States is not so injuris
ous as it is in Earope.

Nothing In It
Yonkers Statesman.

The big ocean grevhound had left hep
pler and was steaming down New Yaorl
bay

“What Is that youre reading ng

PaASSc NEer.

friend?' asked a jovial
' replied the

**“To Have and to Hold,” ™
mar. addressed.

“Ah, ves, a treatise on how to preveng
seasickness, Nothing in it, my boy! Nothe
g o "




